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THE ViUTIM. 


- 


BY THOMAS BELLAMY. 


, tuted from our last.> 


_ Thap just entered the church-yard, 
k ‘ y tre stich of the villagers who could 
it get admittance, were waiting to see 
® bride and bridegroom as they came 
it.—Happiness smiled on the faces of 

“oe and old, and I felt my heart 
‘ghited from the general joy 1 beheld 
i me .—Advancing to the porch, 
le my dismay, on hearing a gene- 
wh tre and continued scream 
mM within the building! The crowd 
ed out and pierced the air with 
tr cries of anguish and dis- 
+ In vain LT inquired the cause: no 
answered,—but alas, the dismal 
“truth too soon unfolded itself. For 
now young Mr. Harley appeared in a 
tof terrible distraction. He had 
ofthe graceful locks from one side 
re 8 head!—and though held by his 
ak er and my reverend friend, who had 
panied him in his travels, and 
been employed in the ceremony, 


ae 


cf 





he was too powerful for their urit- 
I strength ; two of his own footmen | 
vo erefore came to their assistance, who 

wit streaming eyes begged pardon of | 






binding down his arms to prevent | 


his committing further violence on hime 

self.—Still all was wrapt in dreadful 
mystery ! Tears and groans only echoed 
to my inquiries; when, and do I live 
to tell it? a dreadful but silent reply 
presented itself! The cause, the la 
mented cause appeared: Louisa, the 
bleeding victim of that fatal day, pre- 
sented her murdered form! The assas- 
sin’s knife had done its business. Tha 
crimson stream flowed from her lovely 
neck. There the murderer had fixed 
his aim, and she was gone beyond the 
power of recall—and now the scene of 
horror was completed in the person of 
the murderer himself! and that mur- 
derer Dennis!!! who, tw the disguise 


himself near the altar, sy whence 
the wedded pair were “just “departing, 
when, with too sure an aim, he stabbed 
her im the neck witha pen-knife. The 
wretch attempted not to fly, but with 
an eye of scowling frenzy surveyed, 
witha gloomy satisfaction, the surrou:d- 
ing terrors, still holding the bloody 
weapon in his hand; while such was 
the stupefaction of the moment, that 
ne one attempted to secure him.—1! was 
the first visited by recollection, and 
with an energy and rage, for which I 
trust Heaven will forgive me, I seized 


| of a peasant, had, vogbanrved, placed 





Meir dear young master, while they |, 


the villain, and forgetting my sacred 
character and my duty, I imprecated 
curses on his head, forgetting at the mo- 
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ment that my God hath said “ Venge- 
auce is mine acd I will repay.” 

Louisa’s breathless corpse, arrayed 
in wedding garments, was conveyed 
back to Mr. Harley’s followed by the 
weeping virgins. ‘The unhappy Father 
was obliged to deliver up his son to the 
care of those who were best able to at- 
tend the distracted ;—while Dennis was 
conveyed to a magistrate, before whom 
he refused to utter a syllable; he was 
therefore ordered to prison, where he 
now waits his trial ; and it is generally 
understood that his punishment will be 
perpetual confinement. 

The mournful relation ended, Mr. 
Ansell thanked his “ venerable histori- 
an ;” and after discoursing for some 
time on the sorrows of the family, and 
the virtues of the deceased, the two 
gentlemen parted with a promise of 
meeting the next morning, in order to- 
gether, not only attend, but assist at the 
funeral of the dear departed—*“ You my 
worthy Sir,’ said Mr. Ansell weeping, 
“as her father, for you loved her as a 
child, and 1 asa brother, for | look upon 
you with reverence, as you give me 
back a strong resemblance of the parent 
I have lost; let me supply the place of 
your unfortunate Harley, and if his rea- 
sup returns, he shall be as my brother, 
and we will be both your children.” 
This affecting speech was too much for 
Mr. Jennings to reply to.—He answer- 
ed it in tears, and pressed the deserving 
youth to his aged bosom. 

The next morning arose—but no sun 
appeared to cheer it, until about eleven 
o'clock, the time fixed on for the affect- 
ing solemnity, when with faint gleamings 
it swept the surface of the grass, and 
gave a melancholy gloum to the face of 
nature. The air was still—the process- 
ion moved slowly on, and entering the 
chureh----Mr. Ansell’s feelings were 
heightened, by the delicate and refined 
attention of several blooming children, 
who, decently arrayed, bore on their 
little arms small wicker baskets whieh 
were filled with lilies ; these they strer- 
ed before the corpse, as the mourners 
conveyed it round the side aisles: and 
when the coflin rested, they placed upon 
it three bunches of that emblematic 
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' reverend friend to quit his little dwell- 








\) crowned, as Lam persuaded she will, 


fiower. Go ye, who boast the advan- 
tages of birth and education, affecting 
what ye seldom feel, and improve upon 
these untaught children of nature, if you 
can! 

The solemn rites completed, Mir, 
Jennings and Mr, Ansell returned to the 
house of the former; from whence Mr, 
Ansell immediately proceeded towards 
London; where, completing his busi- 
ness, he found mo inclination to remain 
in that city, therefore returned to his 
native mansion. 

Ip a short time he prevailed upon his 


ing, and take up his residence at A 
Park-house. There he experienced | 
every care and attention.---There he ~ 
found all his wishes anticipated.---Mr — 
Ansell knew his worth, and felt a satis-— 
faction in “rocking the cradle of de- 
clining age.” 

The poor old woman, whose wailing 
over Louisa’s grave had attracted his” 
pity and attention, and who had known — 
happier days, now formed a part of his 
family in the character of house-kcep- 
er ; in which office she acquitted herself 
to the satisfaction of her employer, aud 
enjoyed the good will of all his domes- 
tics. The objects of Louisa’s bounty 
became likewise pensioners to this good 
young man.—It now remained for him 
to complete his own felicity, for which 
he had so happily prepared the way. . 
In effecting this, he looked up to his 
honored guide and preceptor, whom he 
thus addressed on the oceasion. “ Hap- 
py ininyself, my reverend Sir, and hap- 
py in all around me, I bless Heaven for 
its mercies, who has left me but one ~ 
wish more on this side the grave. You 
well remember the melancholy day of 
which your poor Louisa received the 
last attention of her sorrowing friends 
—her lamented brother is I trust at rest 
and happy.—Through your means, 
have been gratified with the friendship?” 
of that worthy family.—Miss Harley, 
Sir, whom you call your daughter, has” 
long possessed the affection of my 
heart ;—if therefore you will undertake 
to plead my cause, my felicity will be 


listen fo you; and I fatter myself het 


—— 
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heart is not engaged.”—To this ardent 
address, Mr. Jennings smiling, replied, 
“ Po not mistake my son ;—Miss Har- 
ley’s heart is engaged :—but take com- 
fort: itis to yours: if that heart is in- 
clined. Heaven has formed you for 
each other, and there the union has long 
been made.’—Reader! the parents of 
Miss Hariey were applied to, who re- 
ceived Mr. Ansell’s proposals with trans- 
port. The worthy pair were svon 
made happy in each other, and lived 
many years a blessing to themselves 
and all dependaut on them. 

Dennis, while in prison, procured 
poison, and finished his own existence. 
The widow of Sir Richard Markham 
soon run out the smail sum bequeathed 
. ber; living without a virtue to adorn 
her hfe—and dying without a tear to 
embalm her memory. 
pF 
The followmg speech of Mr. PutiLiips, the 

eelebrated Irish Barrisier, trom a Cork 

Paper of the 27th Sept. last, is eminently 

calculated to assist the cause of Prety 

and Vir rove, and is a beautiful specimen 
of superior Eloquence.— Bost.n dat. 


SEDUCTION. 
Roscommon ASSIzEs. 
CONNAGHTON U8. DILLON. 


r— 

Iy this case I am one of the counsel 
for the plaintiff, who has directed me to 
explain to you the wrongs for which, at 
your hands, he solicits reparation. Lt ap- 
pears to me a case which merits much 

' Consideration, as well from the novelty 
of its appearance amongst us, as from 
the cireumstances by which it is attend- 
ed. Nor am I ashamed to say, that in 
My mind, not the least interesting of 
those circumstances is the poverty of 
the man who has made this appeal to 
me—few are the consolations which 
soothe—hard must be the heart which 
does not feel for him. He is, gentlemen, 
4 man of lowly birth and humble station 
—With little wealth, but from the labour 
of his hands—with no rank but the in- 
tegrity of his character—with no recrea- 
Hon but in the circle of his home—and 
With no ambition but, when his days are 





| 





| 








full, to leave that lit‘le circle the inheri- 
tance of an honest name, and the trea- 
sure of a good man’s memory. Far in- 
ferior, indeed, is he in this respect to his 
fortunate antagonist. He, on the con- 
trary, is amply either blessed or cursed 
with those qualifications which enable 
a man to adorn or disgrace the society 
in which he lives—He is, I understand, 
the representative of an honorable name 
—the relative of a distinguished family 
—the supposed heir to their virtues, the 
indisputable inheritor of their riches. 
He has beeo for many years a resident 
of your county, and hashad the advan- 
tages of collecting round him all those 
recollections, which, springing from the 
scenes of school-boy association, or from 
the more matured enjoyments of the 
man, crowd as it were unconsciously to’ 
the heart, and cling with a venial par- 


: tiality to the companion and the friend. 


—So impressed in truth, hos he been 
with those advantages, that, surpassing 
the usual expenses of a trial, he has se- 
l-eted a tribunal where he vainly hopes 
such considerations will have weight, 
and where he well knows my elient’s 
humble rank can have no elaim, but 
that to which his miseries mey entitle 
him. Iam sure, bowever, he has wretch- 
edly miscalculated. I know none of you 
personally, but I have vo doubt I am ad- 
dressing men who will not prostrate their 
consciences before privilege or power—- 
who will remember that there js a nobili- 
ty above birth, and a wealth beyond 
riches; who will feel that as in the eye 
of that God to whose aid they have ap- 
pealed, there is not the minutest differ- 
ence between the rag and the robe---so 
in the contemplation of that law which 
constitutes our boast, guilt can have no 
protection or inneence no tyrant---men 
who will have pride im proving, that the 
noblest adage of our noble constitution 
is not an illusive shadow---and that the 
peasant’s cottage, roofed by straw and 
tenanted by poverty, stands as inviolate 
from all invasion as the mansion of the 
Monarch. 

My client’s name, gentlemen, is Can- 
naghton---and when I have given you 
his name you have almost all his history. 
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To cultivate the path of honest industry 
comprises in one line---“*the short and 
simple annals of the poor.” This has 
been his humble but honourable oceu- 
pation. It matters little with what arti- 
ficial nothings chance may distinguish 
the name, or decorate the person---the 
child of lowly life, with Virtue for his 
handmaid, bolds as proud a title es the 
highest---as rich an inheritance as the 
wealthiest. Well has the Poet of your | 





Owu country, said it,--- 


Princes and Lords may flourish or may fude, 

A breath can make them, as a breath bas 
made ; 

But a brave peasantry,their country’s pride, 

When once destroyed,can never be supplied, 


For all the virtues whieh adorn the 
peasantry--which can render humble life 
respected, or give the highest stations 
their most permanent distinction, my 
client stands conspicuous. An hundred 
years of sad vicissitude have rolled away 
since the little farm on which he lives 
received his family---and during all that 
time not one accusation has disgraced 
--not one crime has sullied it. The 
same spot has seen his grandsire and 
his parent pass away from this world, 
and the village memory records their 
worth, and the rustic tear halluws their 
resting place. After all, when life’s mock- 
eries shall vanish from before us, and the 
heart that now beats in the proudest bo- 
som here, shall moulder unconscious be- 
neath its kindred clay, art cannot erect 
a nobler monument, or genius compose 
a purer panegyric.---Such, gentlemen, 
was almost the only inheritance, with 
which my client entered the world --He 
did not disgrace it---his youth, his man- }; 
hood, his age, up to this moment, have 
passed without a blemish, and he now 
stands confessedly the head of the little 
village in which he lives. About five- 
and-twenty years ago he married the 
sister of a highly respectable Roman 
Catholic Clergyman, by whom he had 
a family of seven children, whom they 
educated in the principles of morality 
and religion, and who, until the defend- 


humble home, and the charm or th® 
consvlation of its vicissitudes. In thei 
virtuous children the rejuicing parents 
their youth renewed---their age made 
happy---their days of labour became 
holidays in their smile---and, if the hand 
of affliction pressed on them, they look- 
ed on their little one’s,and their mourning 


/ ended. I cannot paint the glorious host of 


feelings ; the joy ; the love ; the hepe; the 
pride---the blended paradise of rich emo- 


! tion with which the God of Nature, fills the 


father’s heart when be beholds his childin 
allits filialloveliness; when the visions of 
his infancy rises as it were re-animate be- 
fore him, and a divine vanity exagger- 
ates every trifle into some mysterious 
omen, which shall smooth his aged 
wrinkles, and make his grave a mouu- 


—but, if there be a parent on the Jary 
he willeomprehend me. It is stated to 
me, that of all his children, there were 
nove more likely to excite such feelings 
in the plaintiff than the unfortunate sub- 
ject of the present action—she was his 
favourite daughter, and she did not 
shame his preference. You shall find 
most satisfactorily that she was without: 
stain or imputation—an aid and a bless- 


her younger sisters, who looked up to 
her for arent e 6 tooka: plea- 
sure in assisting in the industry of their 
home, and it wasat a neighbouring mat- 
ket where she went to dispose of the 
little produce of that industry, that she 
attracted the notice of the defendant.— 
Indeed such a situation was not without 
its interest--a young female in the bloom 
of her attractions, exerting her faculties 
in a parent’s service, is an object lovely 
in the eye of Gop, and one would sup- 
pose estimable in the eye of mankind. 
Far different, however, were the sensa- 
tions she excited in the defendant. He 
saw her arrayed, as he confesses, in 
charms that enchanted him——but her 
youth, her beauty, the smile of her’ in- 
nocence, and the piety of her toil, but 
inflamed a brutal and licentious lust, that 
should have blushed itself away in such 
a presence. What cared he for the con 








ant’sinterference, were the pride oftheir \ 


sequences of bis gratification~There wa 


ment of honour! I cannot describe them 


ing to her parents, and an example to 
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Tage. Mr, Whitestone, who now pleaded 
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—-———No honour, no relenting truth, 

To paint the parent’s fondling o’er the child, 

Then shew the ruin’d maid, and her distrac. 
tion wild! 


What thought he of the home he 
was to desolate ?—what thought he of 
the happiness he was to plunder ?—His 
sensual rapine paused not to contemplate 
the speaking picture of the cottage ruin 
—the blighted hupe--the broken heart 
---the parent’s agony—and last and most 
withering in the wveful group,the wreteh- 
ed victim herself starving on the sin of 
a promiscuous prostitution,and atlength, 
perhaps, with her own hand, anticipat- 





ing the more tedious murder of its dis- 
eases, He need not, if I am instructed | 
rightly, have tortured his fancy for the | 
miserable consequences of hope bereft, | 
and expectation plundered. ‘Through | 
no very distant vista, he might have | 
seen the form of deserted loveliness | 
weeping over the worthlessness of his , 
Worldly expiation, and warning him | 
that as there were cruelties, no repent- 
ance could atone, so there were suffer- 
ings neither wealth nor time nor absence | 
could alleviate.*---If his memory should | 
fail him---if he should deny the picture | 
--no man ean tell him half so efficient- 
ly as the venerable advocate he has so 
jodiciously selected, that a case might 
arise, where, though the energy of na 
tive virtue should defy the spoliation of 
the person---still crushed affection might | 
leave an infliction on the mind, perhaps 
less deadly, but certainly not less inde- | 
lible, I turn from the subject with an, 
indignation which tortures me into bre-. 
Vity---I turn to the agents by which this | 
contamination was effected. 

f almost blush te name them—yet 

ty were worthy of their vocation. ; 

ey Were no other than a menial ser- | 


EE 


—ee 

* Mr, Phillips here alluded to a verdict of 
5,0001, obtained at the late Galway Assizes 
against the defendant, at the suit of Miss | 
Wilson, a very beautiful and interesting 
Young lady, for a breach of promise of mar- 


| 
! 
| 


for Mr. Dillon, was Miss Wilson’s advocate 
*8ainst him on the occasion alluded to. 


Pree. 





vant of Mr. Dillon, and « base, ebandon- 
ed, profligate ruffian, a brother injaw of 
the devoted victim herse!f, whose bes- 
tial appetites he bribed into subservien- 
cy !—It does seem as if by such a se- 
lection he was determined |. cegrade 
the dignity of the master, while he vio- 
lated the fine impulses of the mau, by 
fnot merely associating with his own 
servant, but by diverting the purest 
streams of social affinity iaio the vitiat- 
ed sewer of his enjoymeut. Seduced 
by such instruments into a low publie 
house in Athlone, the unhappy yicrl 
heard, without suspicion, their merce- 
nary pane gyrie on the defendant, when 
tu her ainazement, but no doubt accord- 
ing to their previous arraty: ment, be 
entered and joined their company. I 
do confess to you, gentlemen, when I 
first perused this passage in my brief, I 


\| lung it from me with a contemptuous 


incredulity. What! I exclaimed, as no 
doubt you are all ready to exciaim, can 
this be possible ? It is thus Lam to fiid 
the edueated youth of Ireland occupied? 
Is this the employment of themisera- 
ble aristocracy that yet lingers in this 
devoted country ?—Am I to find them, 
not in the pursuit of useful science—not 
in the encouragement of arts or agri- 
culture—not in the relief of an impover- 
ished tenantry—not inthe proud march 
of an unsuccessful but not less sacred 
patriotism—not in the bright page of 
warlike immortality, dashing its iron 


\|crown from guilty greatness or feeding 


freedom’s laurel with the blood of the 


despot! But am [to find them amid | 


drunken panders and corrupted slaves, 
debauching the innocence of village life, 
and, even amid the stews of the tavern, 
collecting or creating the materials of the 
brothel!!! Gentlemen, Iam still un- 
willing to believe it, end with all the 
sincerity of Mr. Ditlon’s advocate, I do 
entreat you tu reject it altogether, if it 
be not substantiated by the unimpeach- 
able corroboration of an oath. Aslam 
instructed, he did not, at this time, 
alarm his victim by any direct comimu- 
nication of his purpose; he saw that 
“she was good as she was fair,” and 





that a premature: disclosure would but 
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alurm her virtue into an impossibility of | on it. There is not on this earth a 
vivistion, His satelites, however, acted |} lovelier vision --there is not for the skies 
to admiration. They produced some |) a more angelic candidate than a young, 
trifle which he had Jeft for her disposal |} modest maiden, robed in chastity---no 
—they declared he had long fe}t for her || matter what its habitation, whether it 
a sincere attachment—as a proof that |} be the palace or the hut j 

it was pure they urged the modesty 
with which at a first interview, elevated 
above her ashe was, he avoided its 
disclosure—-when she pressed the mad- 
ness of the expectation which could 
alone induce her to consent to his ad- 
dresses, they assured her that though 
in the first instance such an event was 
impossible, still in time it was far from 
being improbable- -that many men from 
such motives forgot altogether the dif 
ference of station---that Mr. Dillon’s 
own family had already proved every 
obstacle might yield to an all-powerful 
passion, and induce him to make her his Such is the supreme power of chasti- 
wife who had reposed an affectionate |} bY: 48 described by one of our divinest 
credulity on his honor! Such were the bards and tie pleasure which 1 feelin 
subtle artifices to which he stooped. the recitation of sucha passage is nota 
Do not imagine, however, that she |] little enhanced, by the pride that few 
yields immediately and implicitly to || countries more fully afford its exempli- 
their persuasions ; [should scarcely won- || Seation than our own. Let foreign em 
der if she did. Every day shews us the |} Vy deery us as they will, chastity is the 
rich, the powerful and the educated, instinct of the Irish female---the pride of 
bowing before the spell of ambition or }{ ber talents---the power of her beauty-~ 
avarice, or passion, to the sacrifice of the splendor of her accomplishments 
their honor, their country and their }| ave but so many handmaids of this vest 
souls: wha’ wo der than, if a poor ignor- al virtue---it adorns her in the court 
ant p:asan’ girl had at once sunk before it ennobles her in the cottage---whether 
the uvited potency of such temptations. she basks on prosperity or pines ia sor 
But she did not. Many and many a |} TOW, it clings about her like the dia 
time the truths which had been incul- |} mond of the morning on the mountaia 
cated by her adoring parents rose up || fowret, trembling even in the ray that 
in arms---and it was not until after |) 2t once exhibits and inhales it! Rare in 
various interviews and repeated artifices || Ut land is the absence of this virtue 
and uniting efforts, that she yielded ber Thanks to the modesty that venerates 
faith, her fame, and her fortunes to the || ---thanks to the manliness that brands 
disposal of her seducer. Alas! alas! }| 2nd avenges its violations. You have 
How little did she suppose that a mo- |} 8¢en that it was by no common tempt 
ment was to come when every hope de- |; tions even this humble villager yielded 
nounced, and «very expectation dashed, || to seduction. I now come, gentlemeh 
he was to fling her for very subsistence || t0 another fact in the progress of thi 
on the charity or the crimes of the || tansaction, betraying in my mind a 
world she had renounced for him 2? How || base @ premeditation, and as low anda 
little did she reflect that in her humble || deliberate a deception as I ever heard 
station, unsoiled and sinless, she might || Of While this wretched creature was 
look down upon the elevation to which in a kind of counterpoise between het 
vice would raise her! Yes, even were || fears and her affections---struggling # 
jt a throne I say she might look down || Well as she could between passion ef 








* So dear to heaven 1s saintly chastity, 
That when a soul is found sincerely so, 
A thousand liveried angeis lackey her, 
Driving far off each thing of sin and guilt, 
And in clear dream of solemn vision 
Teli her of things that no gross ear can 
hear. 
Till oft converse with heavenly habitants, 
Begin to cast a beam on the outwai shape 
The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
And turns it by degrees to the soui's es- 
sence, 
Till all be made immortal ” 














ants, 
shape 


's es: 





NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 


37 














famed and virtue unextinguished, Mr. 
Dillon ardently vowing that such an 
event as separation was imposs.ble--- 
ardently vowing an eternal attachment, 
igsisted upon perfecting an article which 
should place her above the reach of 
contingencies. Gentlemen you shall 
see this document voluntarily executed 
by an educated and estated gentleman 
of your county. 1 know not how you 
will feel, but for my part I protest 1 am 
ina suspense of admiration between 
the virtae of the proposal, and the mag- 
niicent prodigality of the provision. 
Listen to the article---it is all in his own 
hand writing; “1 promise, says he, to 
give Mary Connaghton the sum of ten 
pounds sterling, when | part with her, 
but if the said Mary, should at any 
time hereafter conduct herself impro- 
perly or (mark this gentlemen) has done 
80 before the drawing of this article, I 
am not bound to pay the eum of ten 
pounds, and this artiele becomes null 
and void as ifthe same was never exe- 
cuted “* John Dillon.”-——There, 
Gentlemen, there is the noble and dig- 
nified document for you---take it into 
yourbox, fourI know not how to com- 
ment on it. Oh, yes, I have heard of 
ambition urging men to crime---l have 
heard of Love inflaming even to mad- 
ness—I have read of passion rushing 
over law and religion to enjoyment, but 
never until this did I see frozen avarice 
chilling the hot pulse of sensuality and 
desire, pause befure its brutish draught, 
that it might add deceit to desolatipn ! 
J need not tell you that having provid- 
ed in the very execution of this article 
for its predetermined infringement, that 
knowing as he must any Stipulation for 
the purchase of vice to be invalid by our 
law; that having in the body of this 
article inserted a provision against that 
Previous pollution which his prudent 
Caprice ‘might invent hereafter, but 
which his own conscience, her univer- 
sal character, and even his own desire 
for her possession, all assured him did 
not exist at the time—I need not tell 
you that he now urges the invalidity of 
that instrument—that he now presses 
taat previous pollutign---that he refuses 








from his splendid income the pittance 
of £10, to the wretch he has ruined 
and spurns ber from him to pine beneath 
the reproaches' of a parent’s mercy, or 
linger out a living death in the charnel 
houses of prostitution! You see, Gen- 
tlemen, to what designs like these may 
lead a man---Il have no doubt, if Mr. 
Dillon had given his heart fair play--- 
had |-t his own nature gain a moment’s 
ascendancy he would not have acted so 
---but there is something in guilt which 
infatuates its votaries forward---it may 
begin witha promise broken, but it will 
end with the honie depopulated---yet 
there is something in a seducer of peeu- 
liar turpitude. I know of no character 
so vile, so detestable. He is the vilest 
of robbers, for he plunders happiness--- 


| the worst of murderers, for he murders 
innocence---his appetites are of the . 


brute---his arts of the demon---the 
heart of the child and the corpse of the 


which he rears to a Just, whose fires are 
the fires of hell, and whose incense igs 


vocaie may prove he does not deserve 
tu rank io such a class as this, but if he 
does I hope the infatuation inseparably 
connected with such proceedings may 
tempt him to deceive you through the 
same plea by which he bas defrauded 
his miserable dupe. I dare him to at- 
tempt the defamation of a character, 
which before his cruelties, never waseven 
suspected. Happily, Gentlemen, hap- 
pily for herself this wretched creature 
thus cast upon the world appealed to 
the parental refuge she had forfeited. 
I need not describe to you the parent’s 
anguish at the heart rending discovery. 
God help the poor man when misfor+ 
tune comes upon him! How few are 
his resources! How distant his conso- 
lation! You must not forget, Gentle- 
men, that itis not the unfortunate victim 
herself who appeals to you for compen- 
sation. Her crimes, poor wretch, have 
outlawed her from retribution, and how- 
ever the temptations by which her err- 
ing nature was seduced, may procure 
an audience from the ear of mercy, the 











| stern morality of the Law refuses theje 


parent are the foundations of the altarg 


the agony of virtue! I hope Mr. D’s, ad- | 
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interference.- No, no, it isthe wretched 
parent who coines this day before you, 
his aged locks withered by misfortune, 
and his heart broken by crimes of which 
he was unconscious. “He resorts to this 
tribunal in the. language of the Law, 
claiming the value of his daughter’s ser- 
vitude, but let it not escape you that it 
is for her mere manual labors he soli- 
cits compensation. No, you are t 
compensate him for al’ he has suffered 
-ofers--for ferlings 
outragede--far gralifica. 
for honest priie put ‘to the 
the exiled «ndearments of his once bap 
py home---for #l these moumerable 
and instinctive extacies with which a 
virtuous daughter fills her father’s heart, 
fur which language is toe poor to have 
a name, but of which nature is abund- 
antly and richly eloquent!---Do not 
suppose ! am endeavoring torinfluence 
you by the power of declamation. I 
am laying down to you the British Law, 
as liberally expounded and solemuly ad- 
ate [speak the language of the 
‘nglish Lord Eldon, a Judge of great 
experivoee and greater learning --(Mr. 
Phillips here cited several cases as de- 
cided by Lord Eldon)---Sueb, Gentle- 
men, is the language of Lord Eldon. I 
speak also on the authority of our own 
Lord Avonmore---a judge who illumi- 
pated the bench by his genius, endeared 
it by bis suavity, and dignified it by his 
bold uncoupromising probity---one of 
those rare men who hid the thorns of: 
Jaw beneath the flowers of literature, 
and as it were, with the wand of an en- 
chanter, changed a wilderness into a 
gerden! I speak upon that high autho- 
rity---but I speak upon authority para- 
mount to all!---on the authority of Na- 
ture rising up within the heart of a man, 
and calling for vengeance upon such an 
outrage. God forbid that in a case of 
this kind, we were to grope our way 
through the ruins of antiquity, and blund- 
er over statute and burrow through 
black letter, in search of an interpreta- 
tion, which Providence has engraved 
in living letters on every human heart. 
Yee ~ Ifthere be one amongst you bless- 
ed with a daughter, the smiles of whose 


eeefor ail he is to 


$ plundered: -- 
blosh---for 


———= 
infancy still cheers your memory, and 
‘the promise of whose youth illominates 
your hope-- who has endeared the toils 
of your manbood---whom you look up 
}, to asthe solace of your dectiving years 
| ---whose embrace alictiatedthe pangof 
separition --whose glowing welcome 
| hailed your oft anticipated return. Ob, 
| if there be one amongst you, to whom 
those recalleetions are dear, ta whom 
these hopes are precious--tet them eanly 
feney that daughter torn from “his 
caresses by the soducer’s eris, and cast 
op the world, robbed of her innocence: 
! and then let him aK his heart “ what 
money could reprise him.” The defend. 
| ant cannot complain that J put it thus» 
‘to you. [fin place of seducing, he had 
assnulted this poor girl-- if he had at- 
tempted by fovee what he bad achieved 
by fraud, his fe would have been the 
‘forfeit: and yet how trifling in compa 
jrison would have been the parent’s ago- 
‘py! He hes no right then te complain, 
if you should estimate this outrage at 
the price of hisvery existence. [Tam 
told, indeed, this gentleman entertains 
an opinion, prevalent enough in the age 
of feudalism, as arrogant as it wa8 bar- 
barons, that the poor are only a species 
of property, to be treated secording to 
interest or eaprice ; and that wealth is at 
once a patent for crime, and an exemp- 
tion from its consequences. Happily 
for this land, the day of such opiniots 
has passed over it---the eye of a puret 
feeling and more profound philosophy 
now beholds riches but as one of the 
aids to virtue, and sees in oppressed po- 
verty only an additional stimulus to en- 
creased protection, A generous heart 
cannot help feeling that in eases of this — 
kind, the poverty of the injured isa 
dreadful aggravation. Ifthe rich suffer, © 
they have much to console them ; but 
when a poor man loses the darling of. 
his heart---the sole pleasure with whieb 
nature blessed’ him---how abject! how 
cureless is the despajr of his destitution! — 
Believe me, gentlemen, you have not — 
only a solemn duty to perform, but you 
have an awful responsibility imposed 
upon you. You are this day, in some — 
) degree, trustees for the morality of 
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people—perhaps of the whole nation; { beauty is prevalent in Morocco, where 


for depend upon it, if the sluices of ime | 
morality are once opened smong the 
Jower orders of the people, the fright- 
fal tide, drifting upon its surface all that 
js dignified or dear—will soon rise even 
to the habitations of the highest. I 
feel, Gentlemen, I have discharged nry 
duty—I am sure you will do yours. I 
repose ny client with confidence in your 
hams ; and most fervently do FT hope, 
that when evening shall find you at your 
happy fire side, surrounded by the sa- 
ered circle of your children, you may 
not feel the heavy curse gnawing at your 
heart, of having let loose unpunished, 
the prowler that may devour them. 
Gentlemen, we will now call our evi- 
I assure you I have stated this 


ions would warrant me; but even so, I 
cannot avoid warning you to take no 
word of mine for granted, and to decide 
solely according to the testimony pro- 
diced to you. 

There was a Verdict for the Plain- 
tiff, of £ 2,500. 
LS eS 

MOORISH CUSTOMS, 
SINGULAR CUSTOM PREPARATORY TO 
MARRIAGE. 


The following custom in Tunis, of 
fattening up young ladies for marriage, 
8 extremely curious.—* A girl, after 
she is betrothed, is cooped up in a sinall 
oom, shackles of gold and silver are 
placed upon her ancles and wrists, as a 
piece of dress, If she is to he married 
'9 a man who has discharged, despateh- 
ed, or lost a former wife, the shackles, 
which the former wife wore, are put 
upon the new bride’s limbs, and she is 
fed until they are filled up to the pro- 
Perthickness. The food used for this 
fustom, worthy of barbarians, is a seed 
talled drongh, which is of an extraordi- 
tary fattening quality, and also famous 
. rendering the milk of nurses rich and 
‘*undant. With this seed, and their 
Aational dish cuscusoo, the bride is liter- 

Crammed; and many actually die 
Mer the spoon.” The same idea of 


Lempriere tells us the women use a 
grain which they name el houba, which 
they eat with their cuseusoo: that they 
also swallow boluses of paste heated by 
the steam of boiling water: other au- 
thors state, that it is a common practice 
for young ladies to cram themselves 
with rolls of bread soaked in warm 
water. 


THE WEDDING CLOTHES OF A MOORISH 
LADY. 


The wedding clothes of a Moorish 
Lady are the accumulation of her whole 
life. “ Among the articles in the prin- 
cess’s wardrobe, are two hundred pair 
of shoes, and one hundred pair of rich 
embroidered velvet boots, barscans, 
trowsers, chemises, jilecks, caps, and 
curtains for apartments, and many other 
articles in the same proportion. Each 
set of things are packed separately, con- 
veyed with great pomp and céremony 
in a long procession out of one gate of , 
'the castle into another, escorted by 
guards, attendants, and a number of sing- 
ing women, hired fur the purpose of 
singing the. festive song of Loo, loo, 
which commences when the procession 
Jeaves the bride’s father’s house, and 
finishes when it enters the bridegroom’s 
heuse.” 


MARRIAGE CUSTOMS AMONG THE MOORS. 


In general the bride is paraded round 
the streets at the head of the procession, 
shut up in a sort of cage, which is co- 
vered with fine linen, and placed on the 
back of a horse, mule, or ass, according 
to the circumstances of the parties ; and 
this strange custom prevails among all. 
true Mussulmen, from the shores of the 
Yellow Sea to those of the Atlantic. 
“ The procession ended, the bride re- 
ceives the visitors sitting on an elevated 
seat with an embroidered veil thrown 
over her, almost covered with gold and 
silver ornaments; and having rings of 
gold round the ancles, of four or five 
pounds weight. Two slaves attend to 
support the two tresses of her hair be- 
hind, which are so much adorned with 








y being a criterion of female H 





jewels, and gold and silver ornaments, 
that if she rises from her seat she finds 
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. hair; a third to arrange the eyebrows ; 
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it difficult to support the immense weight | 
Y'o understand the nature ' 
of this mass of hair, it is neeessary to | 


take a peep into a Moorish lady’s dress- | they sing the sung Loo, 100, loo, and ex. 
‘ ing room,—there we shall find her ac- 1 tempore verses.—Their voices are heard 
tended by a number of black slaves, |, 4 the distance of half a mile.—It is the 


One to plait, another to perfume the 


a fourth to paint the face, a fifth to ad- 
just the jewels, &c. The hair behind 
is divided into two tresses, into which a 
quantity of black silk is worked, pre- 
pared with perfumes and s¢ented waters 
of various kinds, after which a quarter 
efa pound of cloves, reduced to the 
finest powder, is worked into them ; the 
fingers are covered with rings, and last- 
ly, a string of gold and silver beads are 
thrown over her shoulders, as a charm 
against witchcraft, or an evil or unfriend- 


ly eye. 
CUSTOMS AT THE DEATH OF A MOOR, 


The moment a death happens ina 
family, the alarm is given by the shrill 
screaming of the words woulliah woo, 
repeated incessantly by the relations and 
every body in the house, These cries, 
heard at a great distance, bring every 
female acquainted with, or dependant 
ov the family, to scream over the dead, 
and mourn with the nearest relation of 
the deceased; and it strikes one with 
the greatest horror to see the afflicted 
widow or mother half dead with grief 
for her loss, obliged (according to the 
custom of the country) to reccive the 
visits. of no Jess than a hundred different 
‘women, who come to condole with her. 
They each take her in their arms, and 
lay ber head on their shoulder, and 
scream without intermission for several 
minutes, ‘till the afflicted object, stun- 
ned with the constant howling and repe- 
tition of her misfortune, sinks senseless 
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onthe dor! They Jikewise hire 3 num- 
ber of women, who make this horrid 
noise round the bier placed in the mid- 
dle of the court-yard of the mansion, 
#ver which these women scratch their 
faces to sucha degree, that they appear 
to have been bled with a lancet at the 
temples; after the ceremony is over, 





they lay ona sort of white chalk to heal 




































the wounds and stop the : These 
women are hired indiffe y at burials, . 
weddings, and feasts; at the two latter 


custom of those who can afford it, to 
give on the evening of the day the 
corpse is buried, a quantity of hot dress. 
ed victuals to the poor who come ty 
feteh each their portion, and form some- 
times immense crowds and confusion at 
the doors ; this they call the supper of 


the grave. p 


VARIETY. « 





oe 


IGNORANCE, 


Ignorance is the parent of credulity, 
Unacquainted with the first principles of 


{ 
‘ 

natural scienee, the vulgar are terrified 
by any unusua) phenomenon; and the | ‘ 
productions of fantastic nature begome ; 
to them sources of dreadful foreboding. t 
The like privation of knowledge renden n 
them equally dupes to the arts of the ° 
empiric, and the wild reveries of the en tt 
thusiast ; for, however palpable maybe B® 
the deception of the one or however uy 
great the self delusion of the other, indi th 
viduals will always be met with in eve 
community who believe the skill 
the former to be as great as he repre | 
sents it, and the visionary system of wh 
the latter to be supported by the most an 
couvineing evidence. . har 

Credulity, however, is happily not heen 
much on the decline,, Many of thes 7 
perstitious notions which used to fri ‘Pee 
our ancestors, by the more general Gor 
fusion of knowledge, have been di i 
ed by the present generation, A few bee 
of them, however, still remain, and ope? & to 
ate, imperceptibly, even on the mi ot 
of men who are otherwise distingui ~~ 
by intellectual superiority. It has be ‘an 


well observed, that the unfounded 0” 
tions which exist on this subject af 
sucked ion with our mothers’ milk, of 
acquired in early youth from heari 
stupid narrations of ghosts and ga 
A further diffusion of education,s, 
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fore, the only means by which these false 
notions can be entirely eradicated ; and 
the superiority which the rising genera- 
tion enjoy in this point over their prede- 
cessors, will greatly ténd to effect so de- 
sirable an objeet. 





LIQUIDS 

When struck with a blow so rapid and 
sudden as to,preclude the sympathy of 
their ancient moleceles, will assume all 
the character of the hardest substances. 
This fact is beautifully exemplified in the 
successive rebounds made by cannon 
shot,from the surface of the sea. In eon- 
formation of the remark, we may quote 
very singular and curious circumstances 
mentioned by travellers, relative to the 
method of catching fish, which is suc- 
cessfully practised in some of the north- 
ern countries. The hardy peasant, when 
the smaller lakes and rivers of Lapland 
or Siberia are completely frozen over, 
as soon as he observes, through the clear 
ice, a fish, perhaps at a considerable 
depth, but lying close to the bottom, 
strikes a smart blow against the firm 
surface, and the impulse sent through 
the vertical column of water, instantly 
stuns or kills his prey, which he draws 
up by alarge hook let down through 
the ice, 


THE BIBLE. 


The Prophecy: seems to be falfiling 
which is thus expressed, “dnd I saw 
another Angel flyin the midst of heaven, 
having the everlasting Gospel to preach 
unto them that dwell on the earth, and to 
every nation and kindred and tongue and 
people ; saying with aloud voice, ‘Fear 
Gop, an GIVE GLORY To HIM.” 
It is astonishing to reflect on what has 
done within these few years past, 
_ 0 spread the Holy Bible through the 
tarth,and in the employment of Mission- 
nes to preach the Gospel of Christ 
among the benighted, both in the East- 
ern and Western hemispheres ; but it is 
. ee ety nothing to what is yet to 
one before that prophecy shall be 
_ fulfiited. tae 
Po effect this great purpose, it seems 
to require the aid of all the ehristian 
World, 








How requisite is it, then, inthis view 
for all who ‘fear God and’ would ‘ give 
giory to him’ to afford to some of those 
societies such support as they may be 
able consistent with other duties—par- 
ticularly to Bible Societies—Missionary 
Societies—-Socictics for educafing in- 
digent young men for the gospel minis- 
try ; for translating the scriptures into 
heathen languages, and for instructiug 
heathen children. Boston pap. 
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SEASONABLE DESCRIPTION. 


Zembla’s cold rocks, the beauteous work of 
frost, 

Rise white in air, and glitter o’er the coast, 

Pale suns, unfelt, at distance roll away, 

And onethe impassive ice the lightn’ings 
play < 

Eternal snows the growing mass supply, 

Tillthe bright mountains prop th’ incum- 
bent sky. 


ANECDOTES. 


A soldier at the westward, during the 
late war, not being on duty, was engaged 
by a landlord, to dig a patch of potatoes, 
on-Condition that he should be furnished 
with a bottle of whiskey, to begin with. - 
The landlord, accordingly, took him to— 
the field, shewed him the patch, and left 
with him a full bottle of his favourite be- 
verage. About an hour afterwards, the 
landlord went to see how this son of 
Mars progressed in business of farming. 
He found him holding on to an old stump, 
unable to stand without it, his bottle lying 
empty at his feet, and no potatoes dug. 


Being quite exasperated, the landlord, 


giving hima shake, exclaimed—“ Hallo! 
you scoundrel! is this the way you dig 


|| my potatoes for me ?”—“ Hah !”—~says 


the soldier, lapping his tongue, staggering 
half round, and hiecuping, “ if you want 
your potatoes dug, fetch em on—for 
I'll be d——d if I’m going to run round 
the lot after ’em.” 





Some boys at a Book Auction, mak- 
ing a noise, a witty gentleman told the 
Auctioneer to throw a good book at their 
heads, it would learn them better. 
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SENTRA ANA RA NTE 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
And they said unto her, ye seek Jesus of 

Nazareth, which was crucified, he is not 
here, but has risen as he said. 

in those soft moments when refjection’s 
power 

Steals gently round and wraps the silent 
hour, 

When each unhallowed thought is lulled to 
rest, 

And all save virtue, silent in the breast, 

Then do I give rapt fancy ail her play, 

While reason’s flash illumes the vivid ray ; 

Then do I love to dwell on all those rites 

Which sheds of heaven round earth a halo 
bright : 

And dwelling long on every mystic sign, 

The solemn symbol of the Bread and Wine, 

Sheds round my soul awhile its sainted 
light, 

And sweetly gleams with heav’ns own glory 
bright ; 

For them methinks does heaven its love re- 
veal, 

A pardon signed, the holy Covenant seals. 

But parting thence { mark a humbler rest, 

Where stripped of forms religion stands 
confest : 

Oh then the bigot in my heart I see 

This is the way, why walk ye not with me. 

But soft and saintly on my listening ear 

Methinks the choirs of angels harps I heer, 

Who with our Saviour prize unspotted 
worth 

But know no vain professions of the earth : 

Whom do ye seek? in silvery tones they 
said 

Him who once made an humble grave his 
bed ? 

Seek ye like Mary in an hour of strife 

*Mong barren tombs, a God, the Prince of 
fife ? 

Jesus of Nazareth, filled the cherub swell 

He rose triumphant, over death and hell: 

Then rain the search to find the glorious 
birth . 

Involv’d in mists and darkness of the earth, 

Oh seek no more the living mong the dead 

He is not there he’s risen as he said : 
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'{! Millions are marked on blest religion’s rol! 
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Who course through various rozds to one 

bright goal, 
And different prayers from different creeds 

arise 
Acceptance meet, from him who rules the 

skies : 
Alike to him the names ye bear on earth 
All he will ask is pure unspotted worth, 
Each bigot passion fled like viewless sprite, 
And o’er my soul was spread a heavenly 


light, 
The still small voice still whisper’d to my 
soul, 
Go sin no more, and faith shall make thee 
whole, 
ELLA, 
——p @ aa 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


TO ZULEKIA. 

On her asking me how “ many females, had 

ever liv’din my mind, thro’ the existence 

of affection” ’ 

‘“* The sight which keen affection clears, 
How can it judge amiss ? 

To me, it pictur’d hope, and taught 

My spirit this consoling thought, 

That Love’s sun though it rise im tears, 

May set in bliss. 

CAMOES, 


You ask me dear girl, how oft has my heart, 
Ever felt the soft thrill of Loye’s tender 


glow? 
In truth I declare it has play’d such a part, 


That I scarcely can answer, or tell iff 
know. 


How many there are, whom I fancy’d were 
dear, - 
But such is the heart a fond gay litte 
thing, 
That often will think its transports are nest, ~ 
When alas ? they are all brush’d away by 
time’s wing. 


For the soul that could feel, and an angel 
not love, 

Should be banish’d to regions unfelt an 
unknown, 

And should e’en be denied of a passport 
above, 

But stay with its clothing fore’er in the 
tomb. 
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Ah! yes I have lov’d, and so I must still, Marr’d the fair sun-beams of ‘a parent's 
Nor only my passion unfurl to a few, hope, 
For such is the flame,and tho? oft "gainst my |} And kill’d the tender plant just budding 
will, forth. 
Imust own, I haVe lov’d all the girls L e’er 
Sie. But one fair daughter’s smiles the bosom 
grac’d, 
Yet still will affection point her out the dear- |] On which so oft she hung in death-like 
est, thought , 
When calmly I think, of her bosom’s fond |} And in each hour some brighter hopes were 
glow; ° plac’d, 
And oh! may she truly, fore’er be the near- || By that fond mother who such fancics 
est, wrought. 
To drink of the stream from this bosom of 
woe. But oh! she dies not tike the earthly stem, 


ROLLA. 
—_—»—- 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


LINES 
Written on the death of Miss MarGarer 
Ayy Hamersty,who died in this city the 
28th ult. aged 13 years. ° 
Bvt, ch thou best of parents! wipe thy 
tears ; 
Or rather to parental nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for awhile 
Lent’ thee this younger self, this opening 
bloom - 
Of thy enlighten'd mind and gentle worth, 
Believe the muse : the wint’ry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue; no, they 
spread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns, 


Thro’ endless ages, into higher powers. 
/. 


THOMPSON. 
spree fair flow’r which rear’d its snowy 


And soft expanded ’neath the vernal sun , 

Slept in the pensile dew unknown to storm, 

And shew'd its hour of blooming just be- 
gun, 


But ah ' whilst thus unconscious as it grew, 
¢ gath’ring storm was playing o’er its 
head : 
And now, since o’er its form the north wind 
" blew, 
K gently fett and all its sweets are fled. 


Such was fair Margaret, whose sweet soul 
_ __ Just op’d, 
Rre the dark wind from death’s destroying 
north ; 


Whose leaves when wither’d all its hues 
are lost, 

No, it shall flourish with a brighter gem, 

Tho’ late upon the wave of death "twas tost. 


Yes, it shall live in a far milder clime, 
Where storms, nor bursting clouds ne’er 
rise with dread ; 
There shall it open in the gayest prime, 
Nor for a moment think it e’er was dead. 
ROLLA + 
— 


From an English paper. 
THE MANSION OF PEACE AND THE 
HOME OF CONTENT. 
As I stood on the hill that o’erlooks the dear 
cot 
* ‘Where my Kate and my little ones dwell, 
5 said, if the splendour of kings were my 
lot, ' 
I’c prefer my own daisey-grown dell, 
Tho’ humble my wicket and shatter’d my 
latch, . 
And the winds my rude lattice have rent, 
Tho’ my mansion is low and all cover’d with 
thatch, 
’T was the mansion of peace and the home 
of content. 


Tho’ twelve weary months have now wasted 
away 
Since my Kate and my cottage I left, 
Tho’ the hardship’s of fate I’ve at night been 
bereft ; 
Yet oh! if my Kate and my little ones live, 
Should they smile with the blessings of 


health, 
The hardships of fate I'll forever forgive, 








For in them I’ve a world full of wealth. 
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AsI spoke I beheld my lov’d Kate at the }j vages of the fire were not more extep. J gove 
door, sive. There were in all between go § its it 


And my little ones play’d by her side, 
**Let the tempest come on, let the wind, 
loudly roar, 
In the moment of madness I cried : 
No longer I paus’d, in a transport so true, 
For never seem’d morta! so blest, 
To her dear open arms I instantly flew, 
And let those who have hearts speak the 
rest. 


As at eve my dear little ones clung round 
my knees, 
AsI kiss’d them a thousand times o’er, 
What rapture, I cried, can be equal to these, 
Tis heav’n alone can give more— 
Tho’ rag my wicket, and shattered my 
atch, 
And the winds my rude lattice have rent, 
Ifind in my mansion that’s cover’d with 











thatch, 
Still the mansion of peace, and the home 
of content. 

————————— EEE 
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Intelligence. 


Or te 
DESTRUCTIVE FIRE. 


On Tuesday night, about half past 
11 o’clock, the city was alarmed by the 
ery of fire which broke out in a Cabi- 
net-makers shop in the rear of Water 
street, between Burling and Beekman 
slips, and which has laid in ruins the 
whole block or square between those 
two slips and Water and Front streets, 
with the exception of the three fire 
proof stores occupied by Thomas H. 
Smith, Gurdon and Daniel Buck, and 
Isaac Wright & Son, which escaped the 
fury of the element without material 
damage.—On the opposite, or north 
side of Water street, three or four 
houses are destroyed, and several others 
materially injured. On the same side 
of Water street, above Beekman-slip, 
the stores oceupied by Mr. Thompson, 
coppersmith, and Mr. Rezeaa, are burnt 
down, and many others partially daniag- 
ed. The wind blowing fresh from the 
Southwest, and carrying immense quan- 
tities of cinders in that direction, it may 
be considered fortunate that the Ta- 


and 40 houses and stores destroyed, ma- 
ny of them wooden buildings, and q 
eonsiderable amount of goods. The 
extreme inclemency of the night added 
much to the distress of the scene. ~ 

A number of the firemen were s- 
verely wounded by the falling of the 
walls and timbers. Mr. George Her 
rick, belonging to Engine No. 13, w 
buried beneath the gable end of 
Allen’s house, anc had his thigh bro 
Mr. Tallman, belonging to the same ea- 
gine, and Mr. Isaac Skaates, of the 40th, 
had also each a thigh broken; aod Mr. 
Timothy Baldwin, Mr. Henry Crumb, 
Mr. Keyser, and Mr. Ruckle, all belo 
ing to No. 40, were severely inj 
Mr. Crumb was buried under a 
wall, and among the ruins Jost his 
his watch, and one of his boots. 
sailor fell from a ladder, and was 
up apparently lifeless, but was so0m 
restored, and is we undersiam not 
dangerously injured. 

The whole damage sustained by the 
fire is estimated at from 200,000 % 
300,000 dollars.—Mer. Adv. 
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MEETING OF cone 
Monday last being the day a 
by law for the meeting of Congress, 
Wedoesday the 4th, the Pre siete 
Speech was transmitted to both Houses 
Our limits being confined, we Dae 
only room for a few of its most f 
nent heads. 
In speaking of the late unpropil 
season, the President says, such ist 
variety of soils, climate, and pre 
within our extensive limits, that re 
sources for subsistence are more ee 
sufficient for our consumptio 
He congratulates the country 00 
friendly relations with foreign couptt 
and the Indian tribes, with the ex¢ 
ion of Algiers, with whom, as the D 
would not abide by the late treaty m ; 
by commodore Decatur, war would bee 
preferred to paying tribute to ?: 
haughty chief. i i Bi teco 
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government for the maintenance of all 





1 $0 & its institutions, civil, military and naval, 
ma js estimated at a sum less than twenty 
nd a § nillions of dollars—and the permanent 
The revenue to be derived from all the ex- 
dded § isting sources, at about twenty five mil- | 
> jions of dollars. 
e He recommends to Congress a re- 
the Bf omganization and classification of the 
Her § Militia, according to the period of life 
. 2 more or less adapted to military ser- 
: viees—and calls then attention to pro- 
i i of weights and mea- 
4 ~ Being shortly to retire from the Pre- 
Mr, & ‘dency, in taking leave of the publie, 
among other things, he says, ; 


“Happily, I shall carry with me from 
the public theatre, other sources, which 


best appreciate. I shall behold it bles- 
ed with tranquility and prosperity at 
and with peace and respect 
. IT ean indulge the proud reftec- 
tion, that the Ameriean people have 
reached in safety and success their for- 
tieth year as an independent nation ;— 
and for nearly an entire geveration, they 
have had experience of their present 
«constitution, the offspring of their undis- 
) # tured deliberations and of their free 
thoice ; that they have found it to bear 
e trials of adverse as well 4s prosper- 
Citeumstaneces, to contain, in its 
tombination of the federate and elec 
lve principles, a reconcilement of pub- 
lie strength with individual liberty, of 
Mationalpower for the defence of nation- 
al with a security against wars of 
, of ambition, or of vain glory, in 
mental provision which subjects 
questions of war to the will of the na- 
itself, which is to pay its costs and 
its calamities. Nor is it les a pe 
tuliar felicity of this constitution so dear 
fo us all, that it is found to be capable, 
but losing its vital energies, of ex- 
& itself over a spacious territory, 
the inerease and expansion of the 


‘ munity for whose benefit it was 
tablished.” 
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_ Accounts from England of the 26th 
t. furnish nothing of much interest. 
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‘those who love their country most will ‘f 
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Some disturbances, on account of wa- 
ges, among the Colliers had taken place 
but was quelled by the military. 








NUPTIAL. 








MARRIED, 


By the vev. Mr. Stanford, Mr. Henry B. 
Roome, to Miss Joanna'C. Chatterton, all of 
this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Milledoler, Mr. Cornelius 
Van Vorst, of New-Jersey, to Miss Sarah S. 
Brower, of this city. 

By the right rev. bishop Hobart, Mr. Cor. 
nelius Oakley, merchant, to Miss Sophia J. 
Richardson, all of this city. 

By the rev. Mr Mathews, Mr. J. Watson, 
merchant of Augusta, to Miss Hannah M. 
Tallman, daughter of Jacob Fallman, of this 
city. 

By the rev Mr. Bork, Mr. Timothy RB. 
Herbert, of this city, to Miss Caroline 
Wright, of Woodbridge, (N. J.) 

By tle rev. Mr Jarvis, Samuel Cassedy, 
esq. of Jersey City, to Miss Eliza K. Stra- 
chan, daughter of the late captain William 
Strachan, of this city. 

By the right rev. bishop Connelly, Mr. 
David Atkinson, merchant, to Miss O’Con- 
ner, daughter of capt. John O'Conner, all 
of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Bork, Mr. Henry T. Keir- 
sted, druggist, to Mrs, Gilletta T. Lazell, 
all of this city, 

By the rev. Mr. Andrews, Mr. Abraham 
8. Rilie, to Miss Mary Hick, of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Lyle, Mr. Stephen Cor- 
ne!!, to Miss Abigail Thomas, both of 
Brooklyn, (L. 1.) 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. William H. 
Bunn, to Miss Maria Mount, daughter of 
Mr. Robert Mount, all of this city. 
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The City Inspector reports the death of 54 
persons during the Week ending the S0th 
ultimo. 

DIED. 


Suddenly Francis Lewis, esq. aged 66. 

Mr. Thomas Christian, wine mer: lant, 
aged 44. 

Mrs. Ann Corree, wife of capt. V. Corree. 

Mrs. Catherine Stonehouse, aged 66. 

Mr. Christopher Riddle. ; 

At Bloomingdale, Mrs, G. Shaw, wife of 
Mr. John Shaw, merchant, of this city. 

At Albany,by suicide Mr. John R. D. Hug- 
gins, hair dresser, of this city; aged 42. 
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From a late London Beene. 


LORD EXMOUTH. 


It must be in the recollection of many | 
of our readers, that on the 26th of Jan. 
1796, the Dutton, East Indiaman, in the | 
transport service, was wrecked under | 
the citadel of Plymouth, and totally lust. | 
Lord Viscount Exmouth (then Sir Ed- 
ward Pellew) was with many others a | 
spectator from the shore, of the dread- | 
ful calamity ; and after offering a most | 
liberal reward to any one who would | 
convey a rope On board, but which none | 
oould be found to undertake, he boldly 
resolved to attempt the hazardousenter- | 
prize himself, and instantly dashed into 
the foaming. waves, swam to the sinking | 
wreck, which he never quitted until be 
had completed his work of humanity, by | 
saving the lives of nearly five-handred of 
his fellow creatures, whio, but for his ex- 
ertions, must inevitably have perished,, 
The freedom of the Borough of Ply-, 
mouth was presented to him in an ele- 
gant silver box; and at a public enter-. 
tainment given on the oecasion, the fol-’ 
lowing Stanzas, written by a gentleman | 
of Plymouth, were recited ; an iaser- 
tion of them at this time, may prove in-. 
norenting 3 eco 
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White ‘oer thé reeling: wreck, the savage 
storm ° 
Poured alLits lightuings, thunders, blasts 
and hail; 
Aml every horror i in its wildest form, 
Smate the firm heart—that never knew fo 
fail; 


*Twas thine, Pellew, sublimely great and 
' Oy 
For man, thy brother man, distress’d—to 
dare 


The dreadful passage of the raging flood, - 
-And join the frantic children of despai¢ 


There, it was thine in comfort’s balmy toné, 

To soothe their sorrows, ’mid the tem- 
pest’s roar ; 

To hus‘: the mother’s shriek—the sick man’s 


ogists 


groan-— 
And bear tlie sufferers; trembling to the ) 
shore. . 


So, when this mighty orb, in « 
She crash in ruins, at its 








The saving Angel, with tumphant args s 
Shall, from the wreck of I things—res- 
cue thee. 
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Ave. fi. 
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THE po. MESTIC GUIDE. 








POTATOE BREAD. 
Boil the potatoes not quiie so soft ag 
common; then turn the water out and — 
let them hang over the fire and drya 
short time; then peal them while they — 
are hot, and pound them as fine AS pos~ 
sible ;. then take a small. quantity of 
peart-ash, which should be added te, 
new yeast, which is working bri . 
add the potatoes to these ingredient, 3 
and kneed them together; then adda) @ - 
much ry: meal or flour as you ean 7 | 
sibly work in--the whole should be 
pounded together with a pestle,or 
thing of the kind.--ne water to. be 
ded “atenny time. After the dough is 
thus prepared, let it stand an hour ag 
a half or two hours before it is put in 
the oven. Be particular io f 
these directions, and you may 2 
good bread as can be made f& 
best rye and Indian meal: indeed’m 
give itthe preference. It does not 
quire quite so long time to belay 
commen bruwn bread. 
TO REMOVE WARTS OR CORNS: 
Light a match well dipped in brite 
stone and apply it to the corn 
so as to let some*of the burning sulp 
drop. upon it, waich will create, 
trifling pain, but will cause theewatt 
corn ina short time wholly to d 
sorters ose ae 
CURE FOR THE STING OF A BEE, O 
OTHER INSECT, - 


Laudanum isa sure and cert 
for all kinds of stings,rubhed on # he 
affected, and in a momentt 
the pain, if used immediatel 4 y 
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Is published e tiem 
"THREE DOLLARS per annum, of 
“two numbers, by JAMES ORAS os 
’ Water-Strect, a little below the ¥ 
House, New-York. City Subs rr 
pay die ha/f, and country mabeet bers 
whole, in advance ; and itis a f 
.ditjon, that all letters and ein 
tions directed to the Editer, must he 
paid, 










